
PIIII AND POINT.the sickness brought on by anxiety about Our Youns: Folks.'

j rTh death is announced from the
western coast of Africa of King Omoru.

, He leaves 700 widows. Of his ninety- -

quiet was unbroken, save by a robin,
who hopped suspiciously across the
lawn, so ignorant of our dilemma, so
innocent of all such evil, mundane mat-
ters as theft or crime. -

I turned to nurse, and said in a low
tone, in response to Baby's eager whis-
per in my ear, that her tea might be
indefinitely : postponed to-nig- and,
turning back, to my post, found the
grass again devoid of the decoys we had
set. With heightened interest we ar

On Watchful Guardian and Faithful Pro
tector Restored to Active Puty Agrain.

Mb. Hisbt A. Watkma. of the city of Provi-

dence, K. I., for many years the faithful and rigllant
night watchman of the'Barstow 6tove Company'! very
extensive establishment,, having been confined to his
home several weeks by a very distressing Illness, on

hi datiesagata avails himself of this early
for stating briefly e ll''ct'Mb. Watbbmax. says: , .

"A fcr months ago I w twMj!own wtth a severe
sickness, which confined nil WrtlMfcoufcc quite along
time, and much of the tlmaj waaae very lame as to be
unable to walk, and my leflleg.-from.- btpto the
toes, became monstrously swatlaeV and suffered ex-

tremely front the constant Intense painproduced by
so great Inflammation; I w trying the various

cures, all the time, and wasjinder the treatment
of a physician seven weeks, hut getting no substantial
relief. At this time an old time friend, a police officer,
called upon me, and during our conversation Informed
me of the great benefit which hetadebtalncdbythe
use of Hunt's Bcmedy, and urged me A try It. as he
considered It a wonderful medicine. I commenced
taking Hunt's Bcmedy, having very little faith that It
would do much In such a stubborn case as mine, but
my doubt was soon dispelled, for before I had taken
one bottle I began to get better, the severe pains disap-

peared, the swollen leg gradually decreased In size, and
I wa encouraged to continue the nseo the Remedy,
and the Improvement to my health continues, my
appetltelsgood." I have regained my strength, and I
am now performing again my duties as watchman at
the foundry. Every night 1 go up and down stairs
more than one hundred times, and am in good condi-

tion, and feel that my recovery is due to Hunt's Remedy
alone. My severe sickness and terribly swollen lr? was
caused by the diseased state of my kidneys, and I think
that It la a most valuable medlclnethat will so speedily
relieve and curcsuch a severe case as mine. I there-

fore most cheerfully recommend Hunt's Remedy to all
afflicted with kidney diseases, as I know It to be a safe
and reliable remedy. ; t

'Peovidkncb, Dec 5. 18S2. ,

my condition, me trances seemea to dis-
appear. When I slept I was refreshed,
and awoke at once to full vigor, and
not, as formerly, by slow degrees, to
wretched helplessness and immobility.
I think I should have escaped the brain
lever had it not been for the doctor, lie
told me that the epilepsy was only mus
tering its forces for an attack more
vigorous than any I had yet experi
enced as a storm sometimes lulls be
fore it sweeps everything before it. He
frightened me terribly, and my brain
gave way.

"The brain fever was conquered, but
I was very weak so weak that I did
not rally. The doctor, always cheerful,
said I never would. I lay for days
neither asleep nor awake, but not in a
trance, for I could move and speak
feebly. 'She may go out like the snuff
of a candle at any minute,' said the
doctor in my hearing, and I nearly veri
fied his prediction by going out at once.

'Une day it was June z, 1604 l
felt that I was really improving. Life
seemed to be coming back to me. The
doctor had not noticed it, but I knew by
the unwonted distinctness with which
the rumble of the Greenpoint wagons
struck upon my ear that 1 was gather
ing new strength. At last I grew tired,
and, for the first time in several weeks,
I slept soundly and healthily.

1 awoke slowly, and with the rigor
of limb that I knew so well. An unut
terable horror took' possession of me as
I felt that I was in a trance and remem
bered the good doctor's capacity for
blundering. My fears were well
founded, for half an hour later, when
the nurse came to look at me, I heard
her utter a quiok exclammation of alarm,
and hurrying away, she called my
mother and sisters. The doctor was
summoned, and arrived when all my
relatives in the house were around my
bed. He felt mv pulse, put his hand
upon my forehead, forced open one of
my eyes, and examined the pupil, little
thinking that I saw him as plainly as he
saw me, and sorrowfully remarked :

1 feared it. one is going fast ! '
"Oh, the misery of that day and the

night following! On the morning of
Jnne 3 my body was cold and stiff,
and, while my mind was as active as
ever, l knew tnat i looietuiKe a corpse.
My friends thought me dead, and when
the doctor came they stood aside, silent
and weeping, and made way for him to
approach the bed. He looked at me
steadily for a few seconds, and then said
reverentially :

Yes, poor creature, she 13 gone,7
and he covered my face with the sheet.

"And this was the man who had first
told me that an epileptic fit might be so
prolonged as to be mistaken for death.
My indignation at that moment abso
lutely overpowered mv fear. Other
wise, I believe I should have died on
the spot.

" k or more than two days l lay mo
tionless on the bed. Tuberoses were
strewn over me. Friends came to see
me. and reminded each other of good
qualities in me that neither by myself or
others had ever before been suspected.

heard it all. Nobody spoke of me ex
cept as a corpse ; none noticed what l
am sure must have been apparent, that
my lace had not lost tne coior oi lire,
and on the night of June 4 I lay beside
my open coffin! On the morning of the
5th f was put into it, for I was to be
buried that day.

" I had heard the inscription on the
plate read aloud, over and over again :

Clara Munce. Aged sixteen years.
Poor girl. So young to be called away.
But she was always delicate ! ' Oh, why
could I not speak? I could not even try
to speak or move. All volition seemed
to have died in me, and I could only
pray silently that I might die, too, be-

fore the last rites were performed, but I
felt that there was little chance of that,
because I was full of life.

"The undertaker's men were in the
room, waiting to fasten down the coffin
lid. Kisses 'innumerable had been
pressed upon my face, and I had given
up all hope of life, when an old lady,
worth all the rest of the visitors put to

elbowed the others out of the
way, and stocJd beside the coffin. She
was my Aunt Jane, and she had come
from Albany to see her favorite niece
for the last time. Her presence seemed
to calm me. for we loved each other so
well that I could not think it possible
that she would allow me to be buried
alive. She was stooping to kiss me
when she suddenly started back with
the very simple and homely remark,

44 'Why, her nose is bleeding!'
"It was perfectly true, though up to

that time nobody had noticed it. My
mental agony had made my nose bleed.

Now, the doctor knew quite enough
about his business to be very much
startled at seeing fresh blood flowing
from a body that had been dead two
days. He examined my face and said
hastily, as he for the first time noticed
the color. Take her back to bed.'

"The suddenness and immensity of
the relief restored all my faculties, and
as the men took me up I said, with
hardly an effort, and in perfect natural
tones:

Thank you, doctor. How are you,
Auntie P'

"I think I have told you nearly the
whole story. I recovered very quickly,
and have nevfer had a trance since. The
doctor still practices medicine in Green
point, and is considered one of its best
authorities on diseases of children, and
whenever he sees mo he tells me confi-
dentially that from the first he had a
latent suspicion that the vital spark

lingered somewhere but I da him the
justice to discredit the statement.

'
.W.

F. Stm, ."

Mrs. Lucv Stone. 'in a recent lec
ture at Providence, R.'I., describing her
Woman Suffrage campaign in Nebraska,
said the foreign element was very strong
in that State. There were whole coun-
ties pomilated by Swedes, who were a
very good people; and also there were
verv many Germans in the State. The
farmers were - the best that could be
found anywhere. 1 he women among
thfl foreign population worked in the
fields with the men. , ' ,

A one-legge- d and one-arm- ed col
ored man, who supports himself by
drivin!? a cart, doing all his work as
nuioklir and thoroughly as any teamster
with the full complement of limbs, is
noted by the Camden (N. J.) Daily
Post as one of the most remarkable men
in the city.

Money does not make the man: it
Is the man that makes the money who
commands respect. N. Y. Graphic.

44 Good cider can not be made from
rotten apples," remarks an agricultural
exchange. That's very singular, and lots
of people will hesitate to adopt such
startling theory. Detroit Free Press.

" Agriculturist " writes to know
how to keep seeds from the depredations
of mice? Answer Keep the mice full
of cheese, which we believe they prefer,
when they can get it, to seeds. The
Judge.

It is not alwavs the man who has
the most learning who knows the most,
It sometimes happens that when a man
fills his head with lumber he has to take
out his brains to make room for it. N.
T. Herald.

One of the boys, acquainted with
Fogg's frequent changes of abode, asked
him which he thought was the cheaper.
to move or pav rent. 44 1 can't tell you
mv dear boy." replied Fogg: . "I have
always moved." Boston Transcript.

When Brown failed to catch the
young lady who slapped his hands at
Copenhagen, logg remarked that it was
quite a marine disaster. "A smack lost.
you know," he explained in answer to
the interrogating glances levied at him
from all sides.

A scientific journal heads an ar
ticle: "Wanted A Substitute for Leath
er." From a careful reading of our
paragraphic exchanges during the past
six months, we conclude that many
fathers have adopted a cro?s dog as a
substitute for leather. It goes right to
the spot with the same earnestness il
not a little more so. The Judge.

"xou sav your wife gets mad and
raises a row."' "1 should say she did,
She makes enough fuss to run a freight
train forty miles an hour." "But if you
knew that she was m the habit of getting
mad, why did you marry hers"' . "Be
cause if I had held back she would have
got madder than ever." Texas Sift--
tngs.

A London rate-paye- r, in great ex
citement, arrived, almost breathless at a
school board polling station in Hackney.
l want to vote lor a woman!" he

called out. "Ah," said a friendly voice,
"I suppose you mean Miss Miller?'

No," replied the rate-paye- r; "that'i
not her name, let me sit down ana
think. I saw it on a placard as I came
along." Thinks aloud. "1 have it,
Poll Early that's her ! "

Mr. eet, a rather dithdent man,
was unable to prevent himself being
introduced one evening to a fascinating
young lady who, misunderstanding his
name, constantly addressed him a3 Mr.
I'eters, much to the gentleman's dis
tress. Finally, summoning courage, he
bashfully but earnestly remonstrated
"Uh, don't call me feters, call me
Peet." "Ah, but I don't know you
well enough, Mr. Peters," said "the
young lady, blushing, as she playlullj
withdrew part way behind her fan- .-
Cucago Tribune.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

Walter Nevegold, a lad fifteen years
of age, living in Bristol, Pa., has pat
ented important improvements in roll
ing-mi- ll machinery. He is said to be
the youngest inventor on the records at
Washington.

A company nas been iormea in
Iowa for the purpose of manufacturing
sporting shot from iron. It is stated
that the trials which have been made ol
the shot have proved it to be fully equal
and in some respects superior to lead
shot.

It has been noticed that coppei
when melted with salt and subsequently
cooled is much tougher than ordinary
copper, this being due, in all proba-
bility, to the removal of the cuprous
oxide which i3 generally present in great-
er or less quantities.

A physician in Erie, Pa., has dis-

covered a chemical preparation which
he claims will preserve dead bodies in a
condition "natural as life" for five thous-
and years. By retaining this mixture
for the exclusive benefit of his own de-

ceased patients he expect3 to become
immensely popular and secure all the
medical practice of his town. Pitts-
burgh Post. t

An average day's work for a brick-
layer is 1,500 bricks on outside and in-
side walls ; on facings and angles and
finishing around wood or stone work,
not more than half of this number can
be laid. To find the number of bricks
in a wall, first find the number of square
feet of surface, and then multiply by 7
for a wall, by 14 for an wall,
by 21 for a 12-in- ch wall, and by 28 for a
16-in- wall. The Household.

The first lot of tacks ever made in
California have been turned out by
works recently erected near Oakland .

The manufacture of this useful article
will now continue at the rate of about a
ton a day. Over 150 men are now at
the buildings, and 300 workmen will be
employed when the different manufac-
tories are in full operation. Files and
other hardware will also be made. The
iron used is mined in the State. San
Francisco Chronicle.

In Scotland there are ninety-nin- e

factories engaged in the jute industry,
having 183,056 spinning spindles ; 5,855
doubling spindles ; 10,000 power looms,
and employing 8,920 males and 21,841
females, jute pickers. Men receive $4.15
per week for fifty-si-x hours' work.
Women receive $2.88 : coarse spinners,
female, receive $2.62 per week; loom
weavers, male, are paid 3.5, and
female, $2.50 respectively, for fifty-si- x

hours work.
Twenty billion wooden hoops are

used in the large packing establish-
ments of the country for barrels alone.
Now a hoop-mak- er will make loU hoops
in a day of ten hours, twelve or fourteen
feet lengths. An exceptionally good
hoop-mak- er will produce 300 eight foot
in a'day of ten hours, and after this has
been done these hoops must be again
finish-shave- d by the cooper before he
can notch them, bevel the ends, or drive
them. A couple of Bostonians have in
vented a machine, the production of
which, stated within bounds, will be
20,000 eight-foo- t marketable .hoops in
ten hours.

A Kentuckian's idea of life insur
ance : "I don't make none of them bets,
stranger, that a man mast die before he
wins."

GOING TO SCHOOL.
There's an army tba musters Its legions.

And marches to roll-ca- ll each dtiy:
And hnppy and blest are the regions

Wh ch lie in that iirmy'g bright way.
Thpy troop over hillock and hollow.

They spring: across brooklet and pool.
And frayly and cheerily follow

The summons which bids them to school.

By thousands the army is numbered, ,

Its soldiers are fresh as the mora;
Not one is by sorrow encumbered,

Not one is by care overborne.
At decimals sometimes they stumble.

And sometimes by verbs are perplexed:
And the proudest arrows saddened and humbled

When a question Is passed to the next.

But tprstot at the brief pst vacation
Are problems and puzzles and prose,

The grief of the stern conjugation,
'l hut late was a fountain or woes ;

Ani the armv goes back to it3 duty
The hour that play-tim- e Is done.

Resplendent in love and in beauty,
Unmatobed 'neath the light of the sun.

They gather, this wonderful army.
In field and in grove and in street;

Their voices are music to charm me.
So ringing and eager and sweet.

Their cheeks are as red as a cherry,
Their eyes are as pure as the day,

And the sound of their marching is merry.
Wherever they puss on their way.

There are people forever
And saying the world is all wrong:

But somehow their doubt take to flying
At sight of this wonderful throng.

The world mati be clouded and weary,
Of trouble and toil may be full.

But at least there is hope where the cheery
Dear children are going to school.
Margaret il. Hangsler, in Harj'er'a Young
People. .

THE MVSTERIOCS THIEF.

It was a quiet summer afternoon, and
I was sitting at my window, looking out
upon the lovely view that lay in the
lengthening shadows before me. The
hills were deepening from a delicate
violet to a deeper purple, the sunlight
was fading-- from the sky, which was rich
with its crimson softness, and not a
breath stirred to rouse the llowers from
their long afternoon nap.

J3aby, now six years old, was busy
with her doll, Joan D' Arc," by name;

d, because of her mysterious
eyes, which. Baby thought, bore a strik--
insr resemblance to those ot that lie- -

picture. Her wardrobe dis
turbed her motherly notion of tidiness,
and a ' small toy wash-tu- b had been
brought out from the baby-house- , with
all the laundry appurtenances, and the
little maiden, with the sleeves of her
gamp rolled up and an important look
on her baby tace, was emulating the
laundress' skill, with a consummate grift
for acting, that filled my mother's heart
with tender pride.

At last the little dress was ready to be
whitened, and I watched Baby with a
lazy smile, as, utterly ignoring the fact
that the sun was almost readv to say
good-nigh- t, she stepped out on the little
grass-plo- t in front of the cottage, and
stretched it3 small pi'oport'ons into a
proper place, and, turning back, re-
sumed her stand at the little wash-tu- b.

How pretty she was, with the long, fair
ourls caught back with a tortoise-shel- l

pin she had taken from my cashion,
and her little apron turned up to ena
ble her to realize more vividiy her
41 situation."

But even with so enchanting a pict
ure before me, my eyelras slowly
drooped, and 1 only knew that I had
fallen asleep by being aroused by an ex-
cited little cry "of trouble. "What has
happened?" I asked, starting anxiously
up.

vv hyl Joan U'Arc s dress has gone.
mamma, came the quiet reply; and
looking out, I saw Baby standing, a
very picture of astonishment, with the
rest of the doll s wardrobe wet and
crumpled between her little hands, the
work of bleaching being summarily and
completely brought to an end.

Gone! Oh! that is impossible," I
said, calmly; " of course it is there,
dear."

But where, mamma?" came the
question, so practical, that my vague
assertion proved itself at once valueless.
I leaned forward, and looked trat of the
window, feeling bound to produce proof
of mv superior wisdom. Hut. seeinsr
no speck of white visible on the n-as-

plot, I said quietly, with ready ingenui-
ty: "Why, Baby, the wind must have
blown it awav."

She turned her deep blue eyes to
wards me, and stood quite still for a
moment, and then said, slowly : But
where is Hie wind, mamma?"

Seeing it was the st 11. sultry day it
was, this logical question, only aug-
menting the diiliculty as to the where-
abouts of the wind as well as of the
dress, roused me from my romancing to
immediate action. I sot up from my
chair, and joined Baby in the garden.

Alter asking the usual questions in
such cases, viz.: "Exactly where did
you put it?" 'lhen where did you
go? ' How long did you stay? etc..
ait infinitum, I sat down again, with L

Baby standing by my side, and tried to
solvethe curious mystery.

Perhaps some little child had strayed
into the garden, and, coveting Joan's
dress, had absconded with it, while
Baby was busy at the little tub; and so
comforting her with the promise of an
other, which promise 1 immediately
proceeded to fulfil, I went back to the
little cottage parlor.

Baby, having spread the remainder
of the doll's garments on the erass.
came and, drawing her little chair by
my side, watched me as I began my
dress-makin- g.

I drew from my scrap-bask- et a dainty
bit of dotted muslin and some pretty
lace, and Joan's robe was fairly under
way, when Baby, springing from her
little chair, cried out, between despair
and dismay:

"Why, mamma, theifse gone too!" I
followed her gaze to the empty grass-plo- t,

in utter bewilderment.
"Some one must be the thief!" I

exclaimed, at last: "Here! Baby," a3 a
sudden thought flashed across my mind,
"Take these little scraps of muslin and
lace, and dampen them, and lay them
out on the grass, just as you did the
rest, and we will drop the lace curtain
and watch behind it, 'and discover who
it is." And having laid the snare, we
sat in breathless stillness watching for
our prey.

But the minutes came and went,-- - and
not a sound disturbed the ; serenity of
the dying day. Baby had climbed into
my lap.and wa3 a picture for an artist's
brush, as she sat with crimson cheeks
and shining eye3, her tiny fingers laid
wamingly on her lips, as nurse came in
to take.her away for her tea. Not a
voice, not a step, not a sound. Still we
watched with persistent resolution. The

five children seventy-seve- n are still alive.
His eldest son has 400 wives. - . .'

' The wife, and accomplice of Marin
Fenayrou, the murderer of the druggist

. Aubert, at Pecq, France, under pecu-
liarly atrocious circumstances, has ob-
tained permission to share her hus-
band's captivity in New Caledonia.

A bust of Robert Burns, the cost of
which has been defrayed by small sub-
scriptions, will be placed in Poets' Cor-
ner in Westminster Abbev. the. . 1 . - . . near.
memorials oi nis reuow poets and coun-
trymen, Campbell and Thomson.

if-T-he executioner's tariff in th four
teenth century was lately discovered in

a criminal m oil the executioner re-
ceived twenty-fou- r florins ; if the wretch

! ivas burnt alive the fee was fourteen
'.florins, and ten for hanjringr. To break
a man on the wheel cost six florins ; the
fee for the rack was five, and the same
sum was charged for. branding on the
enouider or forehead, or for cutting off
xne nose and ears. .

The number .of distinguished female
I violin ists'U so 'constantly on the increase
that the gentlemen players of the future
will nave aimeulty in holding their own
une ot tne latest celebrities is a voun?
iuuuu iwir, oiguora ids, oi wnose ac- -'

complishments the Berlin and Vienna
critics relate extraordinary things. An
other young lady violinist is Fraulein
Soldat, who has inst won the great Men
delssohu prize of fifteen hundred marks
at the Berlin Academy, she is a pupil
of Herr Joachim.

At a wayside inn in the south of
(ranee is a roasting-jac- k moved by ani
mal power. Two dogs turn the machine,
working alternately. One day the dog
whose proper turn it was being absent,. . .' l. .-- ii i a a - 1
i iiu i nur waa nvnirnr u nri Tin r fin ma
wheel. He firmly refused, however, to
work, and neither coaxing, threats nor
chastisements produced any effect. After

: some delay the missing dbg was found
and set to the - task. After he had
nearly completed the job he was re-
leased, and the first tried again, and the

. animal so lately recusant now offered
no opposition, and made the wheel re-
volve with a hearty good will till the
roast was finished.

During the French invasion of Mex-
ico a plant was discovered which was
found to possess the property when
chewed or crushed of stopping hem-
orrhages. To the native Mexicans this
plant was known by a name which may
be rendered as "fowlwort." The dis-
coverer carried a specimen to Versailles,
and planted it in 1867, and it has since
flourished, flowered, and fruited with-
out apparent change in its peculiar
qualities. The action of this plant is
said to exceed that of all styptics
known, and this valuable property is
likely to give it a wider extension, es-

pecially as it seems to be so readily ac-
climated in foreign lands. Its botanical
name is Trwlescanlia erecta (Jacq.)

Herr Von Bismarck had a shoe-
maker who had often broken faith with
him, despite his most solemn promises,
and he at length resolved to put a stop
to this sort of thing. One morning at
six o'clock a messenger was dispatched
to the dilatory shoemaker with the sim
ple question:. "Are Herr Von Bis
marck's boots ready?" Being answered
in the negative the messenger departed,
bat in ten minutes there was another
ring at the shop door. A second mes-
senger thrust in his head with the in--
' 1 14 11 jr - "aio iitui uiaiuaii;& a uwui
ready?" And so it went on every ten
minute?, the same question all the day
through until evening, when at last the
boots were finished. Never again did
that shoemaker keep Bismarck waiting
for his boots.

A Day in a Coffin.

Here is a young woman who has had
as curious an experience, I think, as any
you ever heard of," said a Greeripoint
lady to the reporter. "Clara, show him
tne plate."
, Miss Clara Munce, who was sewing
upon a dress for the lady who spoke,
laid aside her work, and, going to a
drawer in the sideboard, took out a sil-

ver coffin plate, which she offered for
inspection. It bore the inscription :

CLAKA MUNCE,
Died June 3, 1S64,

Aired 16 years.

"Why, to whom does this refer?"
asked the reporter.

" It refers to me." replied Miss Munce,
quietly. "It wa3 on my coffin at least
I suppose I may call it my coffin though
I was not buried in it. I occupied it,
however, for some hour3, and had it not
been for the intelligence of a lady who
came to attend my funeral I should have
been in it now. My uncle took it to his
home in Chicago, where he is fond of
showing it to his friends and telling my
story. I kept the plate, which I seldom
allow any one to see, for the recollec-
tions it awakens are not pleasant.

4i X7 1. T woo a VAnnff oii"l T wfta' in
very delicate health. I used to fall into
trances, in which I knew all that was
going on around me, and heard every
word said in the room where I lay, but
I could not speak or make the 'slightest
sign of life. My body grew gradually
colder, but ordinarily I aroused myself
with a start within ten or fifteen minutes.
The doctor said it was a iorm of epilep-
sy, and warned me that some day or an-

other an attack might be prolonged and
mistaken for death. It always affected
me under the same conditions. After
sleeping, as consciousness slowly re-

turned, I found myself wide awake, but
unable to speak or move.

After the doctor's caution, I began
to grow afraid of myself. It was a hor-
rible sensation. ' I dreaded" to! go to
eleep at night, and, though drowsiness
overpowered me at list, I awoke unre-freshe- d.

During the day I was languid
and tired, tott dared not lie down, for
I knew by experience that il I slept by
daylight I was almostcertain to fall into
a trance on awaking. As a consequence

11 f his mantftl icf.nrhQTkta I KonamA
seriously ill, and I was ordered to the
country; but before arrangements could
be made for me to jro I was strickp.r.
down with brain fever, and my life wms j

despaired of. !

"Now, before the fever attacked nib, ,

and while I was confined to my bed by j

ranged them again, and this time noth
ing tempted me to lift my eyes from the
window.

Five ten minutes passed, and then
again came the robin, hopping innocent
ly along. , t or want ot any other object.
we lazily watched him as he ran over
the grass, now pausing to look from
side to side, as though fearing sight or
sound. .Nearer and nearer he came to
our bits of lace, when suddenly, after
one rapid survey in all directions, with
a quick dart he caught them in his beak,
and new upwards. ,

uropping Baby from my lap, 1 ran
hastily out on the lawn, and, following
his night, I called back: "Hurry, Baby!
tell John to bring a ladder, quick!

With cries of delight, Baby executed
my commission, and when at last I
paused beneath a large tree, in which
the bird had fonnd a hiding-plac- e.

was.sOon jo ned by Baby, nrrse, John,
and the ladder. We all stood in breath
less expectation, while John plunged
into the upper boughs; and when from
the nest he brought down all the little
lost garments, as well as the lace and
muslin, which had proved such success-
ful decoys, Baby's delight knew no
bounds.

But wo had learnt a lesson, never in
any similar situation to accuse any one
of theft, and, in the beautiful and in-
genuous unsuspiciousness that has
taken possession of us, are a most de-
lightful pre for any enterprising pick-
pockets. But, as Baby said the next
morning at breakfast, thereby delight
ing her laughter-lo- v ing papa: "is it the
reason they call it a .rob-in?- 1 Ar. Y.
Ubjcrccr. , j

How Jennie Let in the Cat.

It was snowing hard when Jennie
went to bed. It began about four
o'clock, just after the sun had tucked
himself close around with clouds before
going to sleep. In the room where
Jennie slept a bright fire was burning.
and the lucker upon the wall kept her
awake till long past the night time.
But by and by the little girl went fast
asleep, and was just dreaming of a
sleigh-rid- e that was almost three weeks
long, when she woke up again as w de
awake a3 ever. The tire was out and
the tip end of Jennie's nose was cold
as an icicle.

"Me-ow:- "

" O, dear, dear, dear," cried Jennie,
pitting up in bed and rubbing her eye3
to make them see better, "there's
Mumpsyoutin the cold as sure as I
live."

Yes. indeed, poor Mumpsy, with her
four little kittens down in the cellar on
the shavings almost crying their eye?
open, was out of doors without a single
doubt

Jennie slipped down from the bed
and w ent into the hall. The house was
very still, and the lights in the library
were out; so she knew papa was in bed.

But the hall ga3 was burning, as it
always aui, and what would be easier
than to run down and open the front
door for old Mumpsy? So the bare
little feet pattered do An the broad front
stairs and across the hall.

"What lots of locks and chains."
Jennie said to herself as she , twisted
the big key and the little one, and then
pulled out the chain bolt. ,

Then with both hands she tugged and
tugged at the knob, and in another min-
ute the door ilew ojneh.

Such a racket vou never, never
heard. It was the burglar alarm; and
in almost no time papa was standing at
the head of the stairs with a real gun in
his hands, while mamma, with a candle,
was looki g over his shoulder to see
what a true burglar looked liked. But
they didn't see much to be afraid of only
a little girl about as l.igh as the second
steii with ten little hare toes standing in
a row. (, yes, they did see something
el e. It was a cat that came running in
and scooted down cellar as fast as lour
legs would carry her.

Papa turned off the burglar alarm.
and came down and took his little girl
in - his arms, carrying her lovingly up
stairs.

"Mumpsy was crying for the babies.
and 1 let her in," said Jennie. "Don't
scold, papa." '

Do you suppose he did? Does any- -
bony suppose he did?

lsut i know a little girl who had a
very big and sugarv gum-dro- p before
she reallv went to sleep that night. A.
Y. Tribune.

A Curious Atmosphere.

The other afternoon, although the
weather was very cold, the heavens be-

came obscured by a peculiar vapor, which
seemed neither fog nor smoke, nor yet
clouds. I hough the sun could be plain-
ly seen, it presented precisely the same
appearance as when viewed through
smoked glass. To the southward this
vapor appeared of an orange hue, while
to the west it was blue. Some of our
people, looking in that direction, .called
out: "Old Mount Davidson has got the
blues!''and really, everything in that
direction had the blues. About four
o'clock the whole mas of vapor moved
east and settled down over the valley
above the Carson River. The.e it pre-
sented a white appearance, hiding all
the valley land and low hills, but allow-
ing the peaks of the Como rane of
mountains to be seen. Next the ma33
of vapor separated into several distinct
stratum s, and these slowly ascended to
the regions of the upper clouds. While
this was going on there was visihle on
the eastern horizon a broad band of deep
blue with above a corresponding band
of a deep rose red. In all other direc-
tions the heavens were, perfectly, clear'
and of the usual mild azure hue. Vir-
ginia City (Nev.) Enterprise.- -

; ; ,r i ...

The extreme western boundary of
the United States is in the Island of At-to- o, .

as far beyond San Francisco as that
city is from Maine. San Francisco is
thus only the hali-wa- y station in , the
journey across our country. Chicago
Tribune.

Survival of the Fittest-
-
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RMlnlTY Full Hountr paid to allDUUfl III soldiers d on
account of wounds, rupture or any

thesanwas If they served theirnilltime. Send two stamps fur a eirouax of Pension and Bounty acts.
Address, P.H.FITZCERALn'ft

D. a Claim A gracy for Western Soldiers,. rtW.JW'-vCJZ'- -.

inuiANAPOUS, IND.
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